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gaping fissures. The attack had begun. To the roar of the
artillery was added the cracking of the rifles and the biting
staccato of the machine-guns.
Major Franco found himself in the front lines with his
Legionnaires, preparing to cross a broad gulley and mount
the hills of Nador. The entire zone was under the fire of the
enemy. Millan Astray came to the advance posts to study the
terrain. He approached Franco, who was standing next to
the soldiers firing from the trench. The Commander of the
Legion listened to the explanation which he gave him of the
advance. In the next instant Astray dropped to the ground,
raising his hands to his chest, where a bullet had caused a
gush of blood. "Long live the Legion!" he cried. Franco
helped to place him on a cot, but instantly he returned to his
post, flourished his cane, and shouted, "Forward!'' The
Legionnaires crossed the gulley and swept to the top of the
hills of Monte Arbos in a violent assault.
That night, on the way back to their camp, the Legion-
naires traversed Nador, which was saturated with an intoler-
able stench. "The dead were piled in the houses and the
courtyards. . . ." The reconquest had begun. Seven days
later, in a new advance, the Spanish troops reached Tahuima
and recovered the Fourth Blockhouse and the Aero-
drome.
At the start of the offensive, the enemy, who seemed some-
what lethargic, and very busy with the enjoyment of the
booty yielded to them by the disaster of Annual, was startled,
fearing the Spanish troops would reach the tribes in the
mountains, hitherto believed inaccessible. The ringleaders
rode over the territory inciting the tribes to war, and in a
short time impressive arrays of warriors had gathered before
the Spanish front. From the neighbourhood of Sebt alone
"5,000 men were assembled, and the presence of Riffians
gave them a more aggressive bearing." The concentration